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He went to the table, where Mrs Templeton had
already taken her place, and came back with cups
of tea.
" It's China," called out Mrs Templeton, as
M'Whizzle refused his...." You might have known/'
she added, with a reproachful look, " that I would not
have given you Indian."
," But not with milk," said Lochinvar, in a reproving
voice.    " I never take mine with milk"
m" It does seem like sacrilege," murmured Mrs Nixon*
" Exactly, I agree," said Lochinvar, with an air of
approval.
" Nevertheless," said Mrs Nixon, giving a demure
glance at her son, "milk for me, and two lumps of
sugar. Nothing delights me more than breaking
Chinese customs."
" Confucius-----" began M'Whizzle.
" Except, perhaps, asking policemen the time."
" I was about to say," continued M'Whizzle, stiffly,
" that Confucius certainly toojk his tea plain, and that
all Chinese have done so for centuries. What is good
enough for four hundred million Chinese is good
enough for me. Even the slice of lemon that some
people affect is a modern innovation introduced by
the Russians. In spite of them, I still take mine plain,
and shall continue to do so. ... No, thank you: I
won't have anything to eat."
" Not even one of my cakes? " asked Mrs Temple-
ton, reproachfully. " Maud and I made them our-
selves. We .knew you were coming this afternoon."
" In that case," Lochinvar M'Whizzle hastened to
say, with a deep bow, "my rule shall be broken."